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n E Mint of che nn rifle 
is taken from the Blaiſe le Savereir, 0 
Sedan, as is the hint of the Club- ſcene 
from an eſſay of Dr. Goldſmith ; and if 
the per Ped public find a few paſſable 
airs, and allow the dialogue to be wor- 
thy of filling the intervals, which are 


1 neceſſary in muſical pieces, to ſet off 


the ſongs; I truſt they will overlook 


the pictures of low life, I have in a 
manner conſidered myſelf obliged to 
draw as the proper ſubjects for ballads, 
which, unleſs they are familiar, and 
have ſomething like character and con- 
traſt, tis next ta impoſſibility but they 
muſt be dull and NG 
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| The: COBLER's Houſe, - 
| Som, who fits at ork, and Ariez. 


A 1 R. 


N Sos. - & "HREE . ot then Poe an job, 
Alien. Ab, do not jeer ne; 
3 vil you lens me t6 complain | 
Snos.. 7 2 £0 46 ſure as my namè s oY Zi 
ALICE. Nay, prithee bear . 
Nor let poor Alice thus 18 in vain ; 1 
2 Dont ſay me nay. 8 
Won. Y friends all ſtay; ; | 
. 4nd will Deu, will Yo go —_ ? „„ 


1 Anga fai vionifi 
ts 4 pray you tell me who am I? 
= Far better, Sir, than you, I trow, 
For ail you lift your bead fo bigh, 
Would I have 6a the "Squire's $ Tab 
Dudu t be e mountains ? dans. tis 
| Sn0B. . Lt >” To. 
Alex. Then more brute you to uſe me ſo 3 
e For didn't A Teaſe im? 
. No. 
Alick. Why dnnn ak! in my face, 
To tax me falſely with diſgrace 3 
I can moſt patiently endure 
For you to be CES —poor—— 
"But I T 
Is more than i 5 
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Son | 
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1 The c 0 BL E R. ä 


| $08 Wh, bare al this you brown quean 75 
2 Are you bewitch'd, or mad, or what? © 
| Your wits are gone fure quite and clean; 


Laſt week, you jade, have you forgot 
Didn't I, RE a ftrap lite this, 


Trim well Jour Akut huſſey " 
Arte. „ 


; SNOB. Then how can you provoke me ſo; _ 
For didn't you ſerve: it ? . 
5 Alien. No. . 
EO SNOB. Why, uc . Ob, diſgrace ! 

1 5 The he dirett and io my . 
Tue borne, lis now the ſeventh gear, 


Dubac vixen tongue of your's, iy dear, 
But this I fwear, 


V more than I can belt 


Ars, 25 ou to the alebouſe then will 20, 


Aud leave poor me offlified here: 
5 Son. On to drink à pot, or ſo, 


Of Nipikin's delicious beer. 5 
0 Aron You ſhan't, Sir. : 
Son, What, I fat? Ob. bot. 


Will Jou be we, joſe. ?. 

ALICE, — | 1 

5 Ion . V. hat ſe fort of treatment s this? 
i Snos. What fill. you brave ne, E Jer 1 


Arice. \ 1 r. 
e ' Shall you thus 1 wander every Wh. 
. While I'mas raged 0 cl 
5 Sos. Why vixen! 
r Varl! 5 
. Bass-, 
Alick. 1 e Tara Vila 4 
SNoB. Hy "= OR Tus 
ALICE. - Numſeul 8 
Sd EEE Slattern! 
. N Dol 


Both. This, this, I fivear, T3 
* more than T can bear ! 4 


4 Wi of Te Wb . 
* „ Why, you jade. What do ou prate at 
day, and are not be ub Waiting 


18 t Saint Mot 
for me? 


K * * 
? A 1695 
17411 


Al ick. The club Ves, 11 you SO 8 


der your ſubſtance among a parcel of raggamuffins, . 


till you bring yourſelf, and your poor wife, to a jail. 


S wog. Why, you impudent vixen, are Maſter 


Cn,” Joe oey Jenkins, and Gaffer Grumble, rag- 
gamuffins? Is the pimple- nos d Exciſeman a ragga- 


muffin? or are little Hone the barber, Lawyer Peſt, 


and Mr. Confuſion, the ſurgeon, raggamuffins ? 


But I don't know what's come to you, ſince =o have . 


had the credit of being a tradeſman's wife! 


Alicx. O yes, great credit to be ſure. Don- t Th 
Mrs. Marmalade, the *Squi ire's houſe-keeper, and 


every one of the other gentlefolks that I am ac- 
quainted with, turn up . noſes; and dow't they 


cry, only think that ſuch. a comely yo Joung g. woman, 
icated, ſhould 


and one that has been fo. genteelly e 
throw herſelf. away upon ſuch a fellow as Snob, the 


cobler? But tis always your way: You don t know 


how. ſoon Mr, Nipikin, our landlor — 
Snos.. Ha, ha, ha. BOY lobes 3 net 
Azice, What's the matter ks you?. . 


 _ Swes, Ha, ha, ha. I can't * laughing if q- | 
| was to die for it: To think of the old fool going 
about talking of his conſequence, and imirking at 


every girl he ſees. 


AlLIck. O, as to that, ib report does not belie her, 
old Madam Nipikin is as fond of ſmirking after the 
fellows as he is after the WP : But, as I was ſaying, 


n he may take away the 15 


you don't know how 
little we have. 


SNOB. You are dan Singing that in my ears, TX 
11 it was through my miſconduct, that we are in ſuch 


diſtreſs, 


T 


2 — 2. >_< 


ee SiH. elated orion e —— : — * - 
he * 


get you into the houſe ?-Did not y6u 
your account, turn'd away—Oh, that 1 Had, never : 


enough to give a year's wages to make the matter up. 


0 chat 4 room can be clean without: being 
braſſes will look bright without being ſcoured ; or 


a 7 


1 10 0b EN. Or, 


Aires, Why Will you fate me dbwh, thar it is nt 
through your miſcondu&? Are not alt my misfor- 


tunes owing to you? Did not you come down intd 
the country, when I Was in my Hirſt firſt place, and pre- 


tended that you were a y young, geo gentleman "rbit 4 a 7 
for killing your friend in a duel 7. And did Hot 

becauſe the butler was my ſwetheart, contrive N 
erſyade' tie 
to get a key to the pantry? And was not I, up 


teen. your bewitching face! © 5 
Swoß. Well, well, but Alice 
AlLick. And afterwards when I Id af the Sauber, 8 


. 


at the ſame time you offered to take your oath 
| that you low 'd nobody but me; had not you a chili 


by the blind fidler's Mughter? abd was not 1 fool 


Snos. Alice, I tell you © X 
Al ick. But henceforward, ſooner will 1 believe 


that butter will come when the witch is in the chürn; 


than that cruth or e can be found in Ra? 


2 p 4 
14 4 


AIR 
| 8 
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I alin, wnkind 1 you! TY _ 
ivd at the 8 1 


bl ive gee finger 
Ip ben bonſemdid T7 


Ml the. wins and good things that I cribÞ dwith jb ates 


| Every mori when Lighted the fires ? 1s 


reh 


Ad >». hi 2-1 101 8 © 31 
2 + forgot bow I In on ” Seo ace 
Aud in bee e all ibat you ſaid 1 
5 e T got for not ſweeping th 5 

Aud beat for uot making "oe bed. 8 5 ito 


When, eee 2 e 
Kept time, while with pleofure Ta n: * 

And ſoon r the talk"at the chanulir 
Tou bad purcbur 'the REence and ring. 


% * "1 kN wel 1 
Lex 2 * # 74 * Na 


But 3 with Abe, de ** 4% n the ad. 
And with truth 450 call vou my οe 

You ſwore that I ne er ſhould be Veſt in the lurch, 
Aud 1 ee Vullen en "mer ne 
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: C E N E II. 
hs The jad bes ſuffered $deviliſh deal, that's 


the truth on't; and'one way or other my circumſtances 


are in a bleſſed way. If my Maſter Nipikin ſhould 


| ſeize my goods, as he ſwore laſt night he would, tis all 
cover with us.— Well, tis to be hoped ſomething elſe 
- mm turn up—This is now about my twelfth meta- 


hoſis; and, faith, I ſhould be very ſorry to throw 


* O for 1 have taſted more ſatisfaction under the 
| habit of" a cobler, than I ever did in any of my other 
characters, though a ſoldier, a mountebartk; an ex- 
. and an itinerant . were en the 
num T. | ed. 8 . 


De Likes: 4 tennis. ball am 17 N | 


Nor ſinking low, pity nt highs. 1 0 

BVBandied K ail bandied there, 68805 OG 

To and. 7 70, and every: —_—_ > OE 
N ow on the topmoſt round 


» — 


e fortunes wheel I fps 


t Now am I groveling fen Ser hate 
: Beneath her feet een 
” Still like a tennis ball I fare, n 
Now on the ground, now in the av; ag 
Bandied here, en bandied there, 
To and fro, and every Where. 


95 Contentment, health, and competence; 


W rarely found i in any lot; 


And therefore will T learn from bence, 


To ke — rize 1 one I've got. = 
wh 4 SCENE 


. n x of 4 SRV, 1 ſours . q 0 
246 Ne up BORE If AE 6 4 A . A MIL WELD 24 Ame As STI 5p. 7 > TABS es 
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2 n 75 fo + Then, 


405 8 0 BD N E II. e ot - 


tles. How 10 am us d, 5 | after „ eig 10 8 
hit as I do !—He does not deſerve ſuch a true and 
faithful wife; for I am ſure, though I have never 
mentioned a word of it, that Mr. N ipikin has been 
trying a whole twelvemonth to make me bad, and 1 
have always given him his on with a witneſs: And 
as for Dick Froth, the tapſter, if I'd go off with 
him, I am ſure he d love me for ever; and every 
body knows that Dick, on account of his town-edi- 

cation, is the gayeſt young fellow in theſe parts: 1 

don't mind being poor a bit, if I could but be ug'd 
kind.—I have it: Dick's miſtreſs, Madam Nipikin, 
is as fond of him as the old fool, his maſter, is of me; 
and ſo— but here he comes.— Tour ſervant, Mr. Rich- 
= what have you done with my huſband ? 1 

Fkorn. Why he is fairly ſet in with his guzzling 4 
companions; and ſo I thought I could not take a | 
more properer time, than while you are left like a tu: 
Kle here alone, to ſhew you the difference between 
him who deſerts you, and him who would wiſh to de- 
' ſerve you—was not that very prettily ſaid of me? 

AlIck. Indeed, Mr. Richard, I don't underſtand | 
being affronted e. I told you, you know, the laſt 
time you talked ro me in this manner, that 7d l my — "nl 
hulpand. — 

F nor. Oh, my dear, 1 ha ve been too much 
among the Bucks de Sprits of the age to mind huſ- 

bands; beſides, my dear, what you drink with your 
meals, need not hinder you from having a cordial 
© i OY in * „ ſaid again. 
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* when be Paſed over the what-you-call-ems, the 


May 8 


your maſter, and then when we have got a Hen 


dgdood ſum together, we'll march offs 3nd 16-4 
find us where they can. 


* 0 * 8 *. 0. 


Ar tex. Vil be eren with 2 for all this impu- 


2 


dence.—— Well, Mr. Richard 452 you are 5 3 and 
ou get theſe win- 


ſo clever; where the duce di 
ning ways ? 


FROTH.. 1 dant know, my FRO they came natu- 


rally to me: Take pity on me, for ſtamp my vitals, 
. my Lord Huntingdon eng in the play, if ent 


amen! ly 1 in love with you. 
Axicx. 550 can that be, when your e | 
 FromTa. What, you are jealous of her Don't 


Ren ouly ſay 4 
ben civil things to her now and then, that I may be 
able to ſpor t this appearance. 65 


Alex. And have you endur d ſo much as you toy a 


upon my account ? 


Fork. Endur'd! why, my dear, , 1 have endur d 
more than would kill ten 85 es 3. what with your 


| m__ and the drudgery of making love to my Mmiſ- 


treſs, I have endur'd more than ever Wy dig 


And what would. you. toy, if Lwas ; whe - 
Fore. $ ay 1-—that—that-rlord, I dog” t nov Z 


5 what I ſhould fay. _ 


ALICE. Well, if you'll promiſe to do as 1 woa 5 


haue you, 1 don't know hut I may. 


FOH. Raptures and Paradiſe ! l 


Akicx. You mult favour the old woman, and 2 5 
what money you can from her z T1 do the ſame by 


FromzE, What a devilliſh deal of w it you | IN. 


ö Well, I'll go about it direfly—Bleſs you, 1 gen 
wheedle her out. of any ching I ay wha —— 


T rn R 1 


— . 


ſcheme *rwill be H take care and have it put in all 
the papers. How prettily it will ſound: © Laſt week 
2 e from her huſband, Mrs. Alicia Snob, in 

% company with. a genteel young man, one Richard 


« Froth, a tapſter at the Black Ram, in the village 


of Guzalewell; the reaſon of her-committing this 


4 raſh action is not known.“ ——Adieu, I'Il ſoon 
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Arten. With this money, and what I can wheedle 
from the old man, will J ſettle Snob's affairs; and 
who knows, when he finds I have done ſo kindly by 
him, but he'll repent of his follies, and behave bet- 
ter to me for the future. But ſuppoſe he does not 


*, 


I muſt bear it as well as I can for though I am not 
very wile, I have ſenſe enough to know, that a woman 
who can conſent to be wicked to revenge herſelf upon 


her huſband, only takes a thurn out of her finger „ [0 
JJ . TI, 


1 Nu Tbagſand. "OP 


*F 9 wy. 1 ; ROT | | 
pt} # | . ; 
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1 Such as as 5 this is, whe wife but 1 2 wel #3 Hat 
10 Mau d put up with, and not fig h and fob? 2 

| No croſs in ber pocket, or or food on ber ſhelf, 

| Or what e won d let 7 but dnl S A 

| fb Andy yet bet me bope, though for every crime, 

ii Po 67/4 had more than there's days in a year, 

= T bat his heart is ſo good, I ſhould ſtill ſee the time, 

i Men a df * man bed _ ; 

| 


5 £ 


; But if TI; 2 decein a, while anther gu wife 
Soso treated, would ſcold and revile; . 
| x T bough poor, though confin'd in. a priſon for 1. 
M MWih bim, I'd endeavour to ſmile. eres 4 


9 Þ love him, and every way rl purſue, 
1 my power, bis affettions to keep, © 
Aud i, then be ſhould flight me, I ve nothing to 4. 
But 10 * ” Was kinder —and fo. 


SCENE. 


- 7m 
fr - 2 
f | "+ 4 5 x wy 2 
2 N | 4 1 o l 


Wien, Frorn. N 


Nir. Well, now is every thing going as I would 
have itz are the company in the one, the two, the 
three, and the five, ſatisfied ; do my bop. / they ove 

no reaſon to complain? 

' Fxrorn. Yes, yes, Sir, all ſatisfied. The com- 

pany up ſtairs, who you know are always pleaſed, 

_ if there is any thing to be pleaſed at, are as merry; 
lord! they are laughing ready to ſplit their ſides; 

| thoſe below, indeed, look a little ſerious and wiſe 

but to ſay the rruth, they are | rin fuch a 1 8175 : 


| Nie, Huſh, you young dog) huſh! you don? t con- 


5  fider that every thing muſt be recommended to them 


before it will get a good name abroad — What do 
f the ſay who come in carriages ? > 
'ROTH, Oh, they are as Sood-dsturd as ul. 
Wbt have nothing to do but to ſet Worceſterſhire 
Perry before them, and call it Champaignee. 
_ - Nie. I won't ſuffer you to ſay thele things before 
. me, Mr. Richard: You don't conſider, that to the 
gueſts, who frequent this houſe, I owe all I have in 
the world; and are under the ſame obligation to them 
all, from the club-room, where they call for twelve- 
penny worth of punch, to the beſt parlour, where 
they give five ſhillings for a bottle of Claret—But 1 


muſt — ſtand idling here See if your miſtreſs has ſeen 15 


after the ä 3 chere! 


The OB LEA. Or, 
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The CLUB a0 O 


PT. + 


da” Gander Je ENKINS, 1 Ser 


. PasT, the E.XCISEMAN,. 5 e Hat e 
able. Son drunk. 5 


, 


.F 


1 Inch Mr. 3 3 you dad laſt, is very 1 
5 true; if the people of this kingdom were but a little 
more regular in their manners, | there would not be ſo 

much confuſion as there is. 

EKxelsz. Come, let us knock Jem e and 

. proceed in the moſt promiſcuous manner imaginable. 

IJEx. Mr. Preſident, my ſervice to you—And, 

| Maſter Muggins, as to what you was: mentioning juſt 
now, about the little thing I have to ll, chere is nor 

a prettier bit of horſe fleſu— 

Cox. Why, Sir, (addreſſing himſelf 2 "Hanes: Cabs 

be ſeem'd to have been talking before) I was call'd in 
too late, without doubt, hut it was as good a cure 

Hows. (To Conafion) How was the Patient af 
fected, Sie? 5 
Cox. Why, Sir, the 9 on Sh head lad: | 
perforated the internal membrane of the occiput, and 
devilicated that radical ſmall minute inviſible nerve. 
 SnoB. Damn your inviſible nerve drink about. 
Pxsr. (To Grumble) Why, Sir, if you aſk my 
ſentiments, I ſhould adviſe to bring an action of trover: 
GruM. (To Peſt). Pray, Lawyer. Peſt, what: may 5 

. that ſame trover be? 

Moc. (To Jenkins) How, trot fourteen miles and a 
half in an Jones and but twelve hands and a half high? 

5 O 2 


Con, | 


plentiful phlebotamy, which 
dered the things to be reſtor d 


fillies- 


tures I ever ſaw 


Con. (To Hone) His pulſe 
Pxsr. (To Grumble) The judge— 


 Excise. Conte. come, knock down 


oy our laſt new catch and glee. 


* 
— 
— 
* * bs * 
— 
— — * * BY * 4 — — —— —— 


ft 7 9 Tel e 1 
Con. ( To Hone) And ſo, Sir, after a copious and | 
PesT. (To Grumble ) The court, you ſee, having or- 
Jen. Why, at Netue· donn race, chere were four 


PzsT. (To rumble) The bir, in 1 5 
Con. (To Hone ) And of all | the compound frac- 


Moc. Why, I tell you, this horſe—— 


Jex. (To ee And for a mane c and tail— 


* 


_ Hons. 1 What a cure | + 
Con. | | He Was lacerated— 
PEST. \. 3 575 jur. 7 — "os 
.. I Ihe beſt farrier—— 
GRUM. _ | I'll never go to law then— 
Mos, 5 | ine paces— _ -. 


filence—and 


knock down our honeſt neighbour Snob for a ſong. 
SneB. No, no, I'll tell you what we'll do; EN 


Excisx. Son We e will, and then well nn home. 
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Come - will you go, FR? you = 
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We'll only call for father pot; 
*Tis @ cold night, *twill keep us warm, 
'-- Another pot will ao * no barm. 


No, let's be _ 
7 be clock Aries ne. 


"Wall, wt it Arite, and frike again, | 
is time enough to count it when 

Our money's ſpent, and liquor gone, 5 
9 ben Felt not me 1 clock Je one. 75 


Hur, wailer, Whit bs Pother Nr: be 12 5 
Cone, wil 2 2 or will Jo not, | 


* * ® E. 1 pad 


"No ow wives and children make no 901 ; 


Aud care with mirth we ſeaſon: 
Let's puſb about the bowl, my boys, 
For drinking i is no treaſon. : f 


Hae s love and Sindh and 8 

To worth, here's health and freedom; . 

May every rogue have his deſert. 
More friends to * Who need them. 
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83 e E N AE vi, 


8x02, Mr, NI IIA. 


' Sno. Now being quite ſober, and in my perfect 
ſenſes, let me reflect a little about my affairs — 
What ſhall I do to extricate myſelf ?—Suppoſe 1 
ſtrike up to old Mother Nipikin— that's the mark 
Stay—ſtay, here ſhe comes! I'Il liſten and here what 


ſort of a humour ſhe is in. 


Mes. Nie. Well, ſurely, nothing can be a more 
ſimpler contract, than for a woman of my prudence 
and virtue, to place her infections upon a rattle-pated 
boy ! If we like a man, the lighteſt hint ſophiſticates, 105 


whereas a boy propoſes upon us. 


Soz. Madam, your humble ſervant. As to what 
you was a ſaying of a woman of your age and pru- 
dence, fixing your affections upon a boy, I agree with 
you, that it is a damn'd fooliſh thing; we are all ſo- 
phiſticated, as you call it, at one time or another, by 
love. For inſtance now, you are as ugly, and as old 
as any gentlewoman need to be, yet I don't Know- 
how it is, I am ſtark mad in love with you, and can 


think of nothing elſe, 


AIR 
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bene er I am co a = Re 
Every __ in my ſtall that I view, 
: Ty ug remembrance brings you, 
2 0 heart in my boſom goes throb. * 


Te 75 upper leather*s your bair, 5 


Four Rank, is the my bf ſo fair, 
EY * awl to your eyes I compare, 8 
5 Which * the heart of 4 r. ound. 


. 


Your reeth; whith Bike ivory e, 5 
Are the pegs in a white even row, | 
_ Which I drive, while at every blow, 

: A beart i in ny boſom 59 b. 


oy Each objed of you bears a part, Ws 
Your wit, that's ſo piercing and hes” 

1s my knife, but my lap-ftone your heart, © 
_ Which will meer tt * BY 2 Snob, 


* 
ger 
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Mrs. Nip. Is the man mad? 


Snos. Why, don't I tell you I am-! am in love 


with you, and do you want a better proof of "I 
Mrs. Nir. How dare you? 
S wok. Why to be ſure, one had need of a Fttle re- 


ſolution— And yet now when you Mae Le face, 1 


are not ſo diſagreeableQ. 
Mrs. Nie, Why, you villain! 
Sog. Don't be in a paſſion. 


Mrs, Nip. To affront the wife of ' a man, , who has 


has ks ſuch a fortune! 
SvOB. Now don't ſpoil that finds fac of your's 83 


TN I tell you, I have been in love with you a great while, i 
though I never ſpoke of it before; I think of you 


from morning till night, and dream of you from 


night till morning; and when I fit in my ſtall, and 


reflect upon your beauty, and my unworthineſs, I 


© leave off whiſtling and fall a crying—She comes to 


Mrs. Nip. Why you ſurprize me, Mr. Snob! 


 _ Why, Lord love you, I am ſurpriſed my- 
 felf! but it is true, you are never out of my mind; 
you have more charms and graces than there are 
| fitches in a ſhoe! and if you don't take compaſſion. 
on me, I'll ſnatch up one of my own awls, and make 


an end of myſelf! 


Mrs. Nie, Oh, 6 of x} not Sou wa world have 


155 2 kill yourſelf upon my account. 
So. Take me then to een arm! 
(ee, to if ber. 
Mrs. Ni. © o fre 3 . 
_ Snos, Nay, dear deautiful Cs; IT 
_ Mrs. Nip. How can you! ( Prugglng. 
SNOB. Nectar. and Ambroſia! 1 1 


18 The co BLE Re ar, 


Be 455 can't you, he, for 1 
Dear me, how I am treated! 

I 'm ſure you'd not be ſo to blame, 
But that You re ebe, 


Pray, pray be 5 neighbour TY 
Don't att now ſo contrary : 
* Make love to me—a pretty job 
7 . m yu in a ee 


II. 


| 80 the man's bef de his wits, 
T1 wow't then, Sir, be tumbled, 
Tou ll really fright me into ts, 
Ts Ob, dear, how I an bumbled r- 
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As aint there's 5 10 N this ; ; 
i, ell, there are you contented # F 
1 Better to give a fool a kiſs, _ 
T7 ban with him be tor mented. 


SCENE vi. 


| Sxo2, Mrs. Nirixn, Nirixin, and ofterward _ 
8 ALICE, | 


Ars Nip. Have done, you wickad acne: OS 

SxoB. Oh extaſy |—rapture |—incxprefible — 
Mrs. Nip. Ah. 

SNOB. Zounds! what dye ſc quall tor? 1 

Mrs. Nip. Don't you ſee my huſband ?—Oh, my 
en Mr. Nipikin, I am Low you are come 1 


Nip. 
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Nir. What's the matter, my love? ; 

Mrs. Nip. I was but clearing away the things, and 
this druken fellow, who hid himſelf in a corner to 
rob the houſe, I ſuppoſe, ſeized upon me. 

| Snop, Here's a devil for you !——now I ſhall 
7 ſettle my affairs with a vengeance! _ 
Nip. Why, how dare you to attempt to behave ln 
this ſcandalous manner to a woman of Mrs. Nipikin's 
conſequence? Why, you muſt be the moſt brazen- je 
fronted villain- | 
Snos, Fronted! who's afroned ? I ant. 
Mrs. Nip. To be ſerv'd ſo, *tis a ame | [ (is 
Swog. Madam, if ſaid any thing to offend your 
delicacy I give umbrage What can any man lay 
more ?—[—give—umbrage, 
Ni. Go, youdrunken, ſenſeleſs villain 1, Pl pupiſ 
you! you ſhan't be my tenant a day longer !|—His 
wife us'd me like a vixen the laſt time I ſaw her and 
to-morrow morning I'll as ſurely ſeize upon all your 
goods !—lf the impudent jade had but given me 
one mile! | 
- Ave. Mr. Snob, why will. you ſtay ow me ſo? 5 
I was afraid ſome accident had happened to you. 
Sos. Why, my dear, there was a trifling one. 
Aer. What $ th matter! 5 
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Mrs, Nie: Good ma am, this Bert s the A mple matter : 


Your pretty huſband here thought fit, 


Finding me alone, to flatter 


This poor face, to fhew his wits 3 
So thinking o ſuch treatment right, 
| Leſs he ſome rudeneſs ſhould commit, 


1 e 1. own, With all * * 


Now let me 3 bis ba on , : 


- I. 


Do IND 


Partly falſe, and partly true, 


Is meant to blind her inclination, 


Both from old Nipikin and you = i 


Die mind me, I ſay ittle—mum, 


[ ſpoke, Was in a charming cue, 


nd 18 'twas well ber ater come. 5 


I. 


- Ne er md him, be's a 4 villain! 


| No one word's truth that be has ſaid: 7 


; Madam Nipikin, be willing, 


> "abuſe the honour of my bed; 


But youre rightly ſerv'd, d'ye ſee, 


And ſpurn-your intereſt—in his ſtead, 


5 1 ou know you * have Lg ads d me. 
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IV. 


A LIC K. For you, good ma'am, 17 7 yoltr pardon 5. 
lo doubt you're right to be ſo nice: 
For you, you brute, go on and barden, 
Improving ſtill in every vice, 
4 make my curtſy; Sir, to you, 
Who have, I know full well, a hit 
IF Lonely in $47 Lon 4 


cuonus. 80 now, our f 10s admiring, 
| Let's een go peaceably to bed; 
Aud every one, as they re retiring, _ 
Reflect on what has nom been > 8 
2 o- morrotm, when we all are cool, 
Will, every thought of anger fed, 
Ses who s 5 h and who the fool. 


* _— 
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Eu or Tur Finer Acer. 
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was broken down, with a curious ſtory wrought 


on it, Juno lecturing Jupiter about his amours, 
the Jupiter perfect all but his thunder, which 5 


& 


ground, all the way upon our air Cale, 


SCENE L 


Nrerxan, Mrs. Nirix ix, and efterwards 


FrOTH. | 


Nie. | Fry it 61-bloje' 8 the n of che 
ſcoundrel's goods] Peſt and I have taken care of him. 
(Reads. ry Inventory of the goods and chattels 


Jof Criſpin Snob, the cobler, of Guzzlewell. Impri- 
© mis: Four joint ſtools, one of them with but two 
legs. Item: A large wainſcot dining- table, wanting 
only one leaf. Item: A piece of rapeſtry hanging 
made uſe of to keep out the cold where the wall 


E 


ſeems by ſome miſtake to be in the hands of Juno.“ 
Mrs. Nip. We'll have it fram'd, huſband, and 


hang it under the ſtag's horns in the great hall, 


Nir. Item: A large book, bought at an auction 
* out of Sir Michael Minikin's houſe ; containing 
“above three hundred and ſeventy prints of ma- 
* caron1 gentlemen and ladies, out of Mr. Darley” He 


* collection. 


Mrs. Nip. We'll have them paſted upon a lemon 
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Nip. „ Item: A black window curtain, formerly 
« a pall belonging to Mr. en, tne undertaker.— 


« [tem —— 


you. 


ee 


FROTH. ( coming on) Sir, Mr. Peſt i is aſking. for 


Nip. Very well, Pl come to him dire&ly—PI 
hamper him, P11 reach 5 to e ill to ia of | 


„„ 


e 7 br eb. a fellow as this is, I a" 
. aiſreſpect to his Betters 1 

And that minx too, his wife, myſelf J could *. 
For wearing that baggape's fetters, 

| Shall I ſuch indignity tamely receive, 

Wha at ſchool went through every forum! 5 ; 

Have been conſtahle ſince, overſeer, under-ſprieve, 
0 2 ORs and 01 one e of the Ruorum @ _ 


| II. 


= Of ſuch impudence I never Jeard i in 1 li * „„ 

Hie all fight of decency loſes : 
He runs in my debt, he makes love to my wiſe, 
And if aſt d but to hay, he DOS. 


. And ſhall I ſuch indigny, &c. 


- 
— — 


SCENE 
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sxon, and Arier. 


. Well, Sir, now I think you have pretty . 


well done for yourſelf. 


 SnoB., Don't oppreſs the fallen, good wife; but 


who the devil could have thought that this old thief— 5 


Arice. Why I thought it, and I told you of it, 


but my comfort is, that it is owing to no fault af 
mine; I have taken care enough to diſcharge the 
duty of a wife, for I am ſure there has not been one 
breakfaſt, dinner, or ſupper, for this twelve-month. 


paſt, that I have not told you of a! hundred and ST 


faults, and all to no purpoſe. 


SNOB. Prithee, Frithee,, don' t upbraid mez what's 8 


to be done? 


Alick. I ſuppoſe 1 ſhould get no thanks if 10 was ; 


: to tell you. 


Snos. You tell mel : 
Arcs. Ay, I tell you: F have i itin my power to 


make all well again. But what 11 5 getting you 
out of one hobble, when you! woul 
- another... -.-.-- -- 


directly EN into 


Sxos. Ay, 1 wiſh it depended upon that. | 
Arcs. It does then; and if you'll promiſe to love 


me, and nobody elſe; to ſtay at home and mind 
your buſineſs for the future, PII tell you how. 


Snqs. Pl not only promiſe all thou haſt Ach, 


but perform it, which is better. 


ALICE. Well, get behind that ſkreen, where you, 


| ſhall witneſs for me, that I have told you nothing 
but truth. 


AIR. 
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SnoB. From henceforth only prove, FT wifey” 
That what you ſay be true, 


Lite any child, through all my life. | / 
RM 7 be 1 99 * e 


1 u all ribs every trade, 
T bey always think it beſt, 
WIE” For gen ral good, that one be 3 
e nene, the reſt. 


* 
3 
* "= 


C7 our wi * . bls band, 
Until the judge appears; p 

f The captain may the: ſhip — | 
oF 1 82 5 „ 

80 =o henceforth de. 


0 5 


a. While 3 will dio 1 
Tbe hounds to whiſtle 18. 


1 T he buntſman gives the well-known « . n 


3 ou calls off the pack. 


"wp 12 75 henceforth, . 


3 


80 fn n henceforth, Ke. . 
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SCENE III. 


FroTn, Autos. 8noB Wipening. 


Fnorn. Ah, my Fobet fragrant flower of beauty ! 


8 2—here I come ! here's the money !—If I could but 
have ſlid down through the tiles of the houſe, 1 
ſhould have been a . 00) in a e or gold. ; 


Snos. So, ſo. _ 5 

 Arice. Well, did you Wbecdlle hey nicely * me? 

Fzxgorn. Who, the old woman? There are twenty 
guineas in that 'purle, and if they were all chang d 
into farthings you would not have as many pieces of 


money, as I ſwore oaths and told lyes to get it. 


Alice, And are not Abe N to truſt 1 it to my 


care? . v4 "DH. 


Fork. My 0 104 it was che wn of prue 


and Mixico, I'd: lay them at your feet But I have 
not a moment to ſtay; 1 only call d to bring you the 
money Take it, my maſter had Juſt angel It her. t to 


Pay the brewer. 
Al ick. Well, and when ſhall we go WG 
_ FaomH. Twould be a pity to W her yet, me is 
in a devil of a generous humour —let us get all we can. 
ALICE, Why. indeed, * en with. o Hecamp | 


f like durkdtee CES on iN ib 


 FroTR,. Oh! da il 3 2 eqpaiſieses ela, never 


fear it. 3 wee W 


— 
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by 
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So, and ALICE. 


Sos, Your 3 Maſter bunu, Ale, 
how came I not to know of this before? 

Alle. Becauſe it would have made you uneaſy, ; 
and I thought I could not have a better opportunit7 
than this; for while I expoſe him, I do you ſervice. 

| Swos.. Come thou to my arms then; and thou to 
my pocket—Oh ! _ 1 0G to be reveng'd upon 
che old woman. 
Alice. There i is ; more revenge in your power yet. 
Stoß. Ayl * 

ALrce. What would you ſay if I ould expoſe 


9 the old fellow in the ſame. manner? We 


Sxvoz. I'd hold thee up as a pattern for all wives— 


there ſhould be OY WI couldſt al but Id | 


_ _ BY 


Auer, Ih hear him o coming, bel 


5 AIR 


The 


00: B L E R: on 


| 8 © E N E V. 

| Arien, Wii My he fans not to per- 
|  _. ceive, but who liſtens to . and SNOB. 
SB behind the ſereen. 


„ * 2 
0 . N 2 
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Arcs, I'm bouna, alas. [ito nk the dew... 
That villain, Snob, came in ” wy 58 


— 


Ob, oh, ob, ob!_ ln te 
Nie yp. Alone! in tears! prin 8 abriw, 1 3 
3 And this may be worth h jeening - a $i 
So, Jo, ſo, fo.” . 2 8 8 
. Svon. How well the N puts on grit 3 
And ſee the looks of the old Rt in 

Ho, bo, ho, ho. A | {a e 
hte: Firſt, to beat me Flack PT, Bus, © PE: 


Then run awa 51 ms me 100 [ 
Ob, oh, ob, oh 


Nie I p. "8 I'm always bauch . 10 prieves ; "By 

5 Poor boſom !- how it pants and ens 
So, ſo, ſo, ſo. , 

Sx08. My treatment how the jade derides ? ? 


- He's crying; I fhall Joe my / des < : 
Ho, bo, ho, bo. 5 


Aries. 
Nip. 


| SNo8. 


No wife « was ever ſerv'd like me. "Or | 
J can't but cry for compauy. 
Te N will take * * ſee. 


494 oY 


Autcy. 
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Ae What ſhall I do? The wicked man to 
run away, and leave ſuch a good wife. 

Ni. Run away! „ 

Soz. Well ſaid; AliſGedGGe. 

Alick. I ſhall never be looked upon again but 
it ſerves me right—Fool as J was to affront Por 
Mr. Nipikint! + 

Nip. Poor Mr. Nipikin! Oh, Hob! N 

ALice. But I am always blind to my own intereſt, 
if 1 had not, I ſhould have ſeen the difference he's 
ſo ſmart, and o ener 
N 1 ſee ſhe'll hear reaſon now. 

Arice. And then his perſon is ſo att! 

Nie. She would not * me, ben 1 told her 
all kin; © 4 8 1 

 ALice. So engaging | 

Nip. Yes, yes, tis plain 1 * en her error. 


ArLice. But what lignifies all theſe things now? 


He uſed to admire me to be ſure; but now, how can 


I expect hell caſt away a look upon ſuch a Poor for- 


lorn creatuae as I am? 


| Nip. I can't bear this !—Behol4 him here as s much. 
: your admirer as my 


e 


| 
| 
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When we meet with a woman W 
Expo d to the world and its cares; 

| 1005 ande, forlorn, tender-bearted, - 

8 e feu ful each fep of new "pea 5 


is ES” e but the duty „ e 
* Tu N N be ſees her oppreſs'd with her LTP 5; 
3 B! ſoothing, 
x 5 And ſmoothing ; 

I e jan 

| Fong: WW op ling ps 7 


| Aid melting and dying, * 
li 1 70 give conſolation to 9 a 
And to Can ber to ales 1 ber tears. TAY: 
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Fo. Bebel then our 3 in ne, 22 an, 5 1 
i 4 With pity I find you diſtreſs d; as 
1 3 then you quickly ſpall ſee, Ma'am, 

3 How glady 1 ſerve the e 


| Palins me, I think it my duty, 3 
e bile 1 jor you o ercome with your fours; 
Fo By ſoothing, 
= And ſmoothing ; 
on 725 And vowing, 
VV And bowing, 
1 And ogling and ſigbing, 
And melting and dying, 

2% give conſolation to beauty, 
And perſuade you to ary up your tears. 

e 1 | Aller. : 
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Alick. Indeed, Sir, you don't know how cruelly 
J have been us'd ! ? 


Nie. Ah, l don't doubt; it! | the villain! what he 
is run away, is he? 
Ale. Tes, .,. 101 
Nie. The. eee Ind; he od e to | beat you, 
. Axa ov”, 
ALICE. Black aud 1 Sir. ot” OK” 
Nie. Such a ſweet creature too! Oh, the lined 
hearted | What, and. and call you names NN 
Arcs. Every thing but Gentle woman, Sir. 
Nip. What people there are in the world? Well, 
you are quite ſenſible that OR have. been to blame, 
I ſuppale? 
Aick. Quite, Sir. . 
Ni. I am glad to Jew it d And if 1 was to be 
kind to you, you'd. be grateful ? 5 
 Artice, Indeed, Sir, 1 would: 3 5 you en- 


courage me, PI tell you what I have been chinking 5 
of. 


Nie. Well. ; 
ALice.. That if you'd overlook all the 11. ofa Z 
have receiv'd from me, and give me a fort of a 
for all my huſband, owes you, he'd « ome back again, 
for I babe reaſon to believe he is not far off, and then 


N Monday night when he went to the-club_ 22 . 
Nip. I could come and ſee avs 5 
Azics. Yes; . 


Nip. Adad, thou halk dhe” me 1125 hippies nas 
-- the world ! l And wilt thou be * nd © ? 
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W Alice. T7 know not hou to fay you nay, 55 0 

Pͤ'öberes ſomething in your air ſo gay, 

h So ſmart, genteel, and degage; 5 
In Ae, Sir, fo uncommon; 


: 7 hat even the moſt obdurate fair, 
For ſucb perfection muſt declare; 
e anne wy Sir, my bluſhes are, 
bi er FAW 0 PL 


a Some fancy pers al graces, 
Some graces of the mind, 
Her love on you who . 
9 5 e al all the graces Ind, 


Ni; Ican hold 1 no Unger T 7 takes out bis pocket- 
Joo and writes) there—there it is! I make thee a 


ok ck . red Morocco pocket-book, filver-claipe. : 
and all. a 


Alex. And I. as, in duty bound, give ir to my 
2 huſband... ; 
Nie IP. Oh, the devil, he bevl ; 


1 22 
* % 
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SC E N E the laſt. 


** 


Nip. And ſhe here! now rn in a Bay pickle 


ys indeed f 


SNOB: Madam, I dor't know ing your buſineſs 5 


is with your huſband, but you are come in excellent 


time to give him a lecture for 8 love to =o 


wife. 


nur'd to ill-treatment. 
Sxoz. Come, hang it, we aſt not let her carry 


it off ſo.— 


Nip, How's this! LES | 
Mrs. Nie. Why, what did 1 * n it? 


Aliez. You gave it to your lover, Mr. Richard 


Froth, who gave it to me. 
Nip. What d'ye mean 3 
Artes. 4 un _ I 


S 


Suok, Nirixix, Mrs e and ALT CE. 


Mrs. Nip. 134 his 7 is the return 197 all the in- 
tention I have ſhewn you? but I am e ma- 


-* 8 * 
27% %ö %% ⁰%——22 rn — > — 


Maſter! Nipikin, alk her what ſhe did 
with the rwenty pounds. you N her to pay the 
b 5 
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The COB LER: Or, 
11 . 


J was in a village, near Caſtiebury, - 
A Cobler and his Wife did dwell ; 


And for a time no two ſo merry; 


Their happineſs no tongue can tell. 


But to this couple, the neighbours tell 16, 5 


. H omething did happen that caus'd much firife, 


For going 10 a neighbouring alehouſe, 


"© ben man got aruuk and beat Bis wi ife. 
11. 


0 But up he treated her /o vilely, 


What did this wife, good creature do ? 


Sept ſnug, and found a method.ſuly, 


To wring his heart quite through and trenghy 


My For Dick the tapfter, and his maſter, 


By the report that then was rife, 


5 W ere both in hopes, by this diſaſter, 


27 0 gain the CO” 5 pretty *. 
III. 


White 3 went on to rack aff ruin, 


And all their furniture was ſold, 


She ſeem'd Papprove what each was doing, 


And got from each a purſe of gold: 


So when the Cobler's cares were over, 


He fwore to lead an alter'd life, 


. 


T o mind his work, neer be a rover, 


And love 10 other but bis wiſe. 


We have now nothing to do, I think, my dear, but 
to thank you, Sir, for releaſing us out of all our 
| troubles; and you, Ma ally. tor giving us money to 


55 Nie. 


| et up afreſh, 


5 il. 7 Ten Theyfend. OD 


Nie. The whole of one accuſation, to my ſhame, 
1 confeſs. 9 5 

Mrs. Nie, And Iown I cannot. deny one particle 
of the other. 5 
S805. 1 need not Sek adviſe you to be friends, 
becauſe one is as much to blame as the other. As 
to the money, take it, Alice, do with, it what you 
pleaſe. Henceforward I'll be guided by you; and 
if my neighbours aſk me, why I am fo happy, when 
they hear me ſing, as I work in my ſtall, I'll tell 
them, tis becauſe I have, A Wirk of Tix Tnou- 5 
SAND. JE 


SNOB, | 7 ſhall 8 eur around, 


| Pleaſure ſhall await our call; 
And real happineſs be found, OR 
wu thin a lowly Cos Bal. e 


27 bo funk 5 fortune poor hd 8 
Did great ones ſee our happy life, 
They'd wiſh their grandeur to * 
And imitate the Cobler 5 wife, : 


2 i. : 


Mrs Nie. For what Jer of you and I ? 
Our pride, methinks, is taken down ; 
Me ve held, I fear, our beads too 8b. 
To bethus humbled by a clown. 9 5 


If then hat's paſt you <vill Aves, 
For you're not wrong d upon my 1 
T mind the pattern ſbe has ſet, 
And wmilate the Cobler's . . 
5 85 Ae, 
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The COBLER: Or, 


4 2 R. 


Twas in a village, » near Caſtlebury, 


A Cobler and his Wife did dwell, 
And for a time no two ſo merry; 
T heir happineſs no tongue can tell: 


But to this couple, the neighbours tell us, 


Something did happen that caus'd much frije, 


i For going 10 a neighbouring. alehouſe, | 


| The man gor aruuk and beat bis Wi 2 
u. 


But though he treated her fo a 


What did this wife, good creature do 4 


5 Slept ſnug, and found a method ſlily, 


We have now nothing to do, I think, my dear, but 


To ind his work, ne'er be a rover, 


o wring his heart quite through and through, 


For Dick the tapſter, and his maſter, 


By the report that they was rife, 


I ere both in hopes, by this diſaſter, 


* 0 Sein the Cobler s pretty ns 
III. 


While . went on to rack and rain, 


And all their furniture was ſold, 


She ſeem'd Papprove what each was line, 


And got from each a purſe of gold: 


So when the Cobler's cares were over, 


He fwore to lead an alter'd life, 


— 


Ard love no other but is wife. 


to thank you, Sir, for releaſing us out of all our 


troubles; and you, Mz am, for in us OF G 
let up © afreſh. 


AF 7 Ten Thouſend. 3 


Nie. The whole of one accuſation, to my ſhame, 
I confeſs. 

Mrs. Nie. And I own 1 cannot deny one particle 
of the other. 7 

Sxos. I need not then adviſe you to be friends, 
| becauſe one is as much to blame as the other. As 
to the money, take it, Alice, do with, it what you 
pleaſe. Henceforward I'll be guided by you; and 


if my neighbours aſk me, why I am fo happy, when 


they hear me ſing, as I work in my ſtall, I'll tell 


them, *tis becauſe 1 have A Wirk or Tix Tnov- 8 


sap. 
: „ 


SNOB, To hal e ſpring around, 
Pileaſure ſhall await our cal; 
And real happineſs be found, 


Within a lowy Capler's Aal. 


E ſunk by Renee poor and bw, 
Did great ones ſee our happy life, 
They'd wiſh their grandeur to * 
Aud imitate the Cobler's wife, 


Mes. Nie, at what 1 of you and I 2 
Our pride, met bins, is taken down ; 
Me ve held, I fear, our beads too bigh, 
To be bus humbled E 4 clown. 


. 


V then phat s paſt you all forget, 
For you're not wrong d upon my life, 
TI mind the pattern ſhe has ſet, 
Aud imitate the Cobler's — e 
. 


0 50 . 5 No. 1 1 err 2 fait, . 
3 But ont and all, in the ſame mind, 4 30 
3 bs, would-ſave g world of grief and care; 
=_ T Wi 1er would ve Int, and e kind. 


** * 


— | NOD * $ 


8 g 


For 70 the cottape from 12 Mronb, 75 
The ſame defires bring joy and 15 $ 


Pen or Pe; : Ote motive actuates alone, 
3 E Wan 85 and . Cobler 5 wi 
| „ | 8 25 
: iy if ens 6 8 3 3 « 4 32 4 1 4 2 „ 
NI. No having caus'd this pretty rout, 
- , # 4th fear and trembling overcome, ar; 
'F hardly know what Im abouty, © 
e IG when 185 home 2 
4 never felt the like before,” 
et there's one thing would give me lf, 
" Nor would 1 Laar diſquiet more, _ 
4 1 a o Wirr, 
g : 4 . = \ a 
5 3 . * Few © £ 
89 3 " - | > 
; * LE +++. # + up * 4 OT © | 


